

Lottes Labour's foftr 

Ber. Pcacej for I will not hauc to doe with yotti 
Ref. Nor (hall not, if I doe as I intend. 

Ber. Speakcfor your fellies, my wit is at an end. 

King. "Teach vs fweet Madame , for our rude cranfgteffion; 
fguiefaireexcufe. 

gu. The faireftisconfeflion. 

Were you not here but euen now difguis’d? 

Kin. Madam, I was, 

cgtu And were you well aduis’d ? 

Kin. I wasfaire Madam. 

Qu. When you then were heerc. 

What did you whifper in your Ladies care ? 

King, That more then all the world I did refpefl her. 

£hu When flie (hail challengethisyou will reieft her, 
King. Vponmine Honour no. 
flu. Peace, peace, forbearc: 

Your oath once broke, you force not to forfwearc. 1 
King. Dcfpifc me when I breake this oath of mine. 

Qu. I will and therefore keepe it Rofaline 9 
Whatclid the Ruflian whifper in your eare ? 

Rof. Madam, hefworc that he did hold medtare 
As precious eye. light, and did value me 
Aboue this world ; adding thereto morcouer, 

That he would wed me, or elfcdie m.y Louer. 

fu. God giue thee ioy of him .* the Noble Lord 
Mod honourably doth vphold his word. 

Kin, What meane you Madame ? , 

By my life, my troth, 

I ncuer fwore this Ladie fuch an oth. 

Rof. By heauen you did ; and to confirme it plaine 
you gauc me this : But take it fir againe. 

Kmg. My faith and this, the PrincelTc I did giue, 

I knew tier by this Iewell on her fleeue. 

9u. Pardon me Gr,tluslewelldidflie weare, 

And Lord Berowne(l thankehim) is my deare. 

What? Will you hauc me, or your Pearlc againe? 

Ber. Neither of either I remit both twainc. 

I fee the tricke on’t s Hcere was a confent, 

Knowing aforehand of our merriment, 


To dafti it likea Ghriftmas Comedie. , 

Some carry rale, force pleafc-raan/eme flight Zame. 

Some inumble-nevvesjfomc trencher-kmght/ome Dick, 

That (miles his cheeke in yeeres, and knowes the trick 
To make my Ladie laugh, when fhe’sdifposd; 

Told our intents before: which once difelos a. 

The Ladies did change Fauours, and then wc 
Following the fignes, woo’d but the lagne or me. 

Now to our periurie, to adde more terror. 

We are againe forfworne in will and error. 

Mach vpon (his tis ; and might not you 
Forcftall our fport, to make vs thus vntrue ? 

Doe you not know my Ladiesfopt by’th fquier? 

And laugh vpon the apple of her eye. 

And Hand betweene her backc fir, and the fare. 

Holding a trencher, idling merrilie ? 

You put out Page out : go, you are alowd.’ 

Die when you will, a finockc (hall beyour Ihrc^W®. 

You leere vpon me, doc you? there’s an eye 
Wounds like a leaden fword. 

Boy. Full merrily hath this brauc Manager, this carrecre 
bene run. 

Ber . Loe,he is tilting ftraight. Peace, Ihauedon. 

Enter Clowne. 

Welcome pure wit, thou part’d a faire fray. x 

CIo. O Lord fir, they would know. 

Whether the three Worthies (hall come in, or no, 

Ber. What, are there but three ? , ' 

do. No fir, but it is vara fine, 

For euerie one purfents three. 

Ber. And three times thrice is nine. 

flo. Notfo fir, wider corrc&ion fir, I hope it is not fo» 

You cannot beg vs fir, I can affure you fir, wekn ow what we 
know : I hope fir three times thrice fir. 

Ber. Is sot nine. 

C iow * Vnder corrc&km fir, we know wherc-vntill it doth 
Amount. 
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Bn* By 1 alwaycitookc three threes for mne. 
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